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CHAPTER THE THIRTY-THIRD. 
NB wintry evening, early in the yenr of our Lord one thousand 
seven hundred and eighty, a, keen north wind arose as it 
, grew dark, and night came on with black and dismal looks. 
A bitter storm of sleet, sharp, dense, and icy-cold, swept 
the wet streets, and rattled on the trembling windows. Sign-
boards, shaken past endurance in their creaking frames, fell 
crashing on the pavement; old tottering chimneys reeled 
and staggered in the blast ; and many a steeple rocked again that night, as 
though the earth were troubled. 
It was not a ~ime for those who could by any means get light and warmth, 
to brave the fury of the weather. In coffee-houses of the better sort, guests 
crowded round the fire, forgot to be political, and told each other with a ~ecret 
gladness that the blast grew fiercer every minute. Each humble tavern by 
the water-side, had its group of uncouth figures round the hearth; who talked of 
vessels foundering at sea, and all hands lost, related many a dismal tale of ship-
wreck and drowned men, a,nd hoped that some they knew were safe, and shook 
their heads in doubt. In private dwellings, children clustered near the blaze; 
listening with timid pleasure to tales of ghosts and goblins, and tall figures 
clad in white standing by bedsides, and people who had gone to sleep in old 
churches and being overlooked had found themselves alone there at the dead 
hour of the night: until they shuddered at the thought of the dark rooms up-
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stairs, yet loved to hear the wind moan too, and hoped it would continue 
bravely. From time to time these happy in-door people stopped to listen, 
or one held np his finger and cried " H ark ! " and then, above the rumbling in 
the chimney, and the fast pattering on the glass, was heard a wailing, rushing 
sound, which shook tho walls as though a giant's hand were on them; then a 
hoarse roar as if the sea had risen; then such a whirl and tumult that the air 
seemed mad ; and then, with a lengthened howl, tho waves of wind swept on, and 
left a moment's interval of rest. 
Cheerily, though there were none abroad to see it, shone the Maypole light 
that evening. Blessings on tho red-deep, ruby, glowing red-old curtain of the 
window; blending into one rich stream of brightness, fire and candle, meat, 
drink, and company, and gleaming like a jovial eye upon tho bleak waste out 
of doors ! "\Vi thin, what carpet liko its crunching sand, what music mc:rry as its 
crackling logs, what perfume like its kitchen's dainty breath, what weather 
genial as its hearty warmth! Ble~sings on tho old house, how sturdily it stood! 
How did the vexed wind chafe and roar about it stalwart roof; how did it 
pant and strive with its wide chimneys, which still poured forth from their 
ho pi table throat , great cloud of smoke, and puffed defiance in its face; how 
above all,did it drive and ra.ttlc at thccasement,cmulou · to cxtin~uish that cheer-
ful glow, which would not be put clo,rn and ccmed the brighter for tho conflict. 
Tho profusion too, tho rich and lal'ish bounty, of that goodly tavern ! It 
was not enough that one fire roared and sparkled on it~ ~paciou~ hearth; in 
the tiles which payed and cornpasRcd it, five hundred flickering fires burnt 
brightly also. It was not enough that one red curtain shut the wild night out, 
and shed its cheerful influence on the room. In every saucepan lid, and 
candlestick, and vessel of copper, bras~, or tin that hung upon the wall~, were 
countless ruddy hangings, flashing and gleaming with eYery motion of the blaze, 
and offering, let the eye 11·andcr where it might, interminable Yistas of the amo 
rich colour. Tho old oak ,yainscoting, the beams, the chairs, tho scat~, reflected 
it in a deep, dull glimmer. There were fires and red curtain in the \'cry eyes 
of the drinkers, in their buttons, in their liquor, in the pipes they smoked. 
l\Ir. \Villot sat in what had been his accu tomed place fiyo yc:tr before, with 
his eyes on tho eternal boiler; and had sat there since the clock struck eight, 
giving no other signs of life than breathing 1\ith a loud and constant snore 
(though he was wide awake), and from time to time putting his gla, to hi lips, 
or knocking tho ashes out of hi s pipe, and filling it anew. It was now half-past 
ten. ::\Ir. Cobb and long Phil Parkes ,rnro hi companion,, a of old, and for 
two mortal hours and a half, none of tho company had pronounced one word. 
\\'hcthcr people, by dint of itting together in tho same place and the same 
r elative positions, and doing exactly the same things for a great many years, ac-
quire a sixth sense, or some unknown power of influencing each other which serves 
them in its stead , is a question for philosophy to settle. But certain it i that old 
John \Villot, l\1r. Parkes, and Mr. Cobb, were one and all firmly of opinion 
that they were very jolly companions-rather choice spirits than otherwi e; that 
they looked at each other every now and then ns if there were a perpetual inter-
change of ideas going on :i.mong them ; that no man considered himself or his 
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neighbour by any means silent; and that each of them nodded occa~ionally when 
ho caught tho eyo of another, as if he would say" You have exprc. ~ed your~elf 
extremely well, sir, in relation to that sentiment, and I quite agree with you." 
Tho room was so very ,rnrm, the tobacco so very good, and tho fire so very 
Foothing, that Mr. ,villet by degrees began to doze; but as ho had perfectly 
acquired, by dint of long habit, the art of smoking in his 1,lcep, and as his 
breathing was pretty much the same, awake or asleep, saving that in the latter 
case ho sometimes experienced a slight difficulty in respiration c~uch as [\ 
carpenter meets with when ho is planing and comes to a knot), neither of his 
companions was aware of the circumstance, until ho met with one of these 
impediments and was obliged to try again. 
"J olmny 's dropped off" said Mr. Parkes in a whisper. 
" Fast as a top" said l\lr. Cobb. 
Neither of them said any more until Mr. Willet came to another knot-
one of surpassing obduracy-which bade fair to throw him into convulsions, 
but which he got over at last without waking, by an effort qnite superhuman. 
'· Ile sleeps uncommon hard" said :.Jr. Cobb. 
l\lr. Parkes, who was possibly a hard-sleeper himself, replied with some dis-
dain "Not a bit on it;" :ind directed his eyes towards a handbill pasted over 
tho chimney-piece, which was decorated at the top with a woodcut repre-
senting a youth of tender years running away very fast, with a bundle over 
his shoulder at the end of a stick, and-to carry out tho irlea-a finger-post 
and a ruilo-stono beside him. l\lr. Cobb likewise turned his eyes in the same 
direction, and surveyed tho placard as if that were the first time ho had over 
beheld it. ~ow, this was a document which l\Ir. ,Villot had himself indited 
on the disappearance of his son J oscph, acquainting the nobility and gentry 
and tho public in general with the circumstances of his haYing loft his homo ; 
dcs<:-ribing his dress and appearance; and offering a reward of five pounds to 
any person or persons who would pack him up and return him safely to the 
Maypole at C'higwcll, or lodge him in any of his l\fajosty's jails until such time 
as his father should come and claim him. In this advertisement l\Ir. ,villet 
had obstinately persisted, despite tho advice and entreaties of his friends, in 
describing his son as a "young boy;" and fnrthormoro as bPing from eighteen 
inches to a couple of feet shorter than ho really was : two circumstances which 
perhaps accounted in some degree, for its no1·cr having been productive of any 
other effect than the transmission to Chigwell at various times and at a rnst 
expense, of some five-and-forty runaways varying from six years old to twelve. 
;,[r. Cobb and ?-.Ir. Parkes looked mysteriously at this composition, at each 
other, and at old John. From the time ho had pasted it up with his own 
hands, l\Ir. ,Viii et had never by word or sign alluded to the subject, 01· , ncou-
ragod any one else to do so. Tobody had the least notion what his thoughts 
or opinions were, connected with it; whether he remembered it or forgot it; 
whether ho had any idea that such an event had ever taken place. Therefore, 
even while he slept, no one ventured to refer to it in his presence ; and for 
such sufficient reasons, these his chosen friends were silent now. 
l\Ir. Willet ha.cl got by this time into such a complication of knoti;, that it 
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was perfectly clear he must wake or die. He chose the former alternative, and 
opened his eyes. 
" If he don't come in five minutes," said John, " I shall have supper 
without him." 
The antecedent of this pronoun had been mentioned for the last time at 
eight o'clock. l\Iessrs. Parkes and Cobb being used to this style of conversa-
tion, replied without difficulty that to be sure Solomon was very late, and they 
wondered what had happened to detain him. 
" He an't blown · away, I suppose," said Parkes. " It's enough to carry a 
man of his figure off his legs, and easy too. Do you hear it? It blows great 
guns, indeed. There'll be many a crash in Urn Forest to-night, I reckon, and 
manv a broken branch upon the ground to-morrow." 
"·It won't break anything in the Maypole, I take it, sir," returned old John. 
" Let it try. I give it leave-what's that?" 
" The wind," cried Parkes. "It's howling like a Christian, and has been 
all night long." 
" Did you ever, sir," asked John, after a minute's contemplation, " he:ir 
the wind say' Maypole?'" 
" ,vhy, what man ever did?'' said Parkes. 
"Nor' ahoy' perhaps!" added John. 
" No. Nor that neither." 
" Very good, sir," said Mr. "\ Viii et, perfectly unmoved ; "then if that was the 
wind just now, and you'll wait a little time without speaking, you'll hear it say 
both words very plain." 
l\Ir. "Willet was right. After listening for a few moments, they could clearly 
hear, above the roar and tumult out of doors, this shout repeated ; and that 
with a shrillness and energy, which denoted that it came from some person in 
great distress or terror. They looked at each other, turned pale, and held 
their breath. No man stirred. 
It was in this emergency, that Mr. 'Willet displayed something of that 
strength of mind and plenitude of mental resource, which rendered him the ad-
miration of all his fri ends and neighbours. After looking at Messrs. Parkes and 
Cobb for some time in silence, he clapped his two hands to his cheeks, and sent 
forth a roar which made the glasses dance and rafters ring-a long-sustained, 
discordant bellow, that rolled onward with the wind, and start.ling every echo, 
made the night a hundred times more boisterous-a deep,loud, diamal bray, that 
sounded like a human gong. Then, with every vein in his head and face swoln 
with the great exertion, and his countenance suffused with a lively purple, he 
drew a little nearer to the fire, and turning his back upon it, said with dignity: 
" If that's any comfort to anybody, they're welcome to it. If it an't, I'm 
sorry for 'em. If either of you two gentlemen likes to go out and see what's 
the matter, you can. I'm not curious, myself." 
While he spoke the cry drew nearer and nearer, footsteps passed the 
window, the latch of the door was raised, it opened, was violently shut again, 
and Solomon Daisy, with a lighted lantern in his hand, and the rain st.reaming 
from his disordered dress, dashed into the room. 
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A more comploto picture of t error than the little man presente<l, it would 
be difficult to imagine. The perspiration stood in beads upon his face, his 
knees knocked together , his every limb trembled, the power of articul:.ttion 
was quite gone ; and there he stoo<l, panting for breath, gazing on them with 
such liYid ashy looks, that they were infected with his fear, though ignorant 
of its occasion, and , reflecting his <li mayed and horror-stricken visage, stared 
back again wi thout venturing to question him; un til old J ohn "\Villot, in t~ 
fi t of t emporary insani ty, made a diYo at his cravat, and , seizing him by that 
portion of his dress, shook him to and fro until his very teeth appeared to 
ra t tle in his head. 
" Tell us what's tho mat ter, sir," said John, " or I'll kill you. T ell us 
what's the matter, sir, or in another second, I'll have your head under the 
biler. H ow dare you look like that ? I s anybody a fo llowing of you? What 
do you mean ? Say something, or I'll be tho cl ath of you, I will." 
Mr. \Yillet, in hi frenzy, wa so near keeping hi word to tho very letter 
(Solomon Dai·y's cy s ulready beginning to roll in an alarming ma,nner, and 
cer tain guttural sounds, a of a choking man, to i sue from his throat), that 
tho two bystanders, recoYering in omo dccrree, plucked him off his victim by 
main fo rce, und placed tho li ttle clerk of Chigwd l in a chair. Directing a 
fearful gaze all round tho room, ho implored them in a fa in t Yoico to give him 
some drink; and above all to lock tho house- door :rnd close and bar tho shut-
ters of tho room, without a, moment's lo$ of t ime. The !alter request did not 
t end to re-a sure hi hearer", or to fi ll them wi th the mo t comfortable sensa-
tions; they complied with it, howeYer, wi th the greatest expedi t ion ; and 
huYing handed hi m a bumper of brandy-und-waler, nearly boiling hot, waited 
to hear what ho might haYe to tell tlwm . 
" Oh, J ohnny," aid olomon, haking him by tho hand. " Oh, P arkes . 
Oh, Tommy Cobb. "\Vhy did I Jeaye thi hou c to-night ! On tho nineteenth 
of March-of all nights in tho year, on the nineteenth of March !" 
They ull drew closer to the fi re. P arke , who was neare t to tho door, 
started and look cl over hi shoulder. Mr. "\ Villet, \\ i th great indignution, 
inquired whut tho dc, il ho meant by thut- and then suid , "God forgive me," 
a,nd glanced over his own boulder, and cumc a li t tle nearer . 
" \Vhen I left hero to-night," said , olomon Daisy, " I little thought whut 
day of tho month it wa.. I ha YO never gone alone into tho church after 
dark on t his duy, fo r seven-and-twenty yearil. I huvo heard it aaid tlrnt as 
we keep our birthday \\hen \YO arc ali\•e, so tho ghosts of dead people, who 
arc not easy in thci1· grnves, keep tho duy they died upon.-llow tho wind 
roars !" 
obody spoke. A ll eyes were fastened on Solomon. 
" I might huvc known," he suicl , " what night it was, by the foul weuthcr. 
There's no such night in tho whole year roun<l as this is, always. I never 
olecp quietly in my bcJ on tho nineteenth of 1farch." 
" Go on," suid Tom Cobb, in a, low voice. " Nor I neither." 
Solomon Daisy rai ed his glass to his lips; put it down upon tho floor with 
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such a trembling hand that the Rpoon tinkle<! in it lih a littlo bc:ll; and 
continued thus. 
" Have I ever said that we arc alway~ brought back to thi subjC'ct in eomo 
strange way, when tho nineteenth of this month comes round? Do you sup-
poso it was by accident, I forgot to wind up thC' church-clock 1 I nc\'cr forget 
it at any other time, though it's such a clumsy thing that it has to bo wound 
up every day. "\Vhy should it escapo my memory on this d:ty of all others? 
"I made as much haste down thero as I could when I went from h1•rc, but I 
had to go homo first for the kC'ys; and tho wind and rain being dcacl again t me 
all the way, it was pretty well as much as I could do at timcH to keep my leg~. 
I got there at last, opened the church-door, and wont in. I had not met a 
soul all the way, and you may judge whether it wa~ dull or not. 'either of 
you would bear me company. If you could have kno11n what was to come, 
you'd have been in tho right. 
" Tho wind was so strong, that it wa~ as much as I could clo to shut the 
church-door by putting my whole weight against it; and e1·Pn a it wa~, it burst 
wide open twice, with uch strength that any of you would have 1<worn, if you 
had been leaning again tit, a I wa~, that somebody wa pu~hin~ on tho other 
side. However, I got the k y turned, went into tho belfry, and wound up tho 
clock-which was very near run down, an<l would ha\'e stood stock-still in half 
:m hour. 
" As I took up my lantern a~ain to leaYe the church, it came upon mo all at 
once that this wa the nineteenth of ;,farch. It came upon mo with a kind of 
shock, as if a hand had struck the thought upon my for!'hcad ; at the very same 
moment, I heard a voice out;,ido tho tower-rising from among the gra1·e;,." 
Hero old John precipitat ly intL•rrupted the »peaker, and bC!!(;c>d that if 
Mr. Parkes (who was seated oppo,,ite to him and wa tarin~ directly O\'Cr his 
head) saw anything, he would have the goodness to mention it. :\!1·. Parke 
apologised, and remarked that ho was only listening; to which :Mr. \fillet 
angrily retorted, that his listening "·ith that kind of expre, ion in hi· face was 
not agreeable, and that if ho couldn't look like other people, ho had better put 
his pocket-handkerchief O\'er his head. 1\fr. Parke~ with great submission 
pledged himself to do so, if again re11uired, and John \Villet turning to ~olomon 
desired him to proceed. After waiting until a violent (;USt of wind and rain, 
which seemed to shake even that cturdy house to its foundation, had passed 
away, tho little man complied : 
" Never tell me that it was my fancy, or that it was any other sound which 
I mistook for that I tell you of. I heard tho wind whistle through tho arches 
of tho church. I heard the steeple strain and creak. I heard tho rain a it came 
driving against tho walls. I felt tho bells shake. I saw the ropes sway to and 
fro. And I heard tlrnt voice." · 
" ·what did it say?" asked Tom Cobb. 
" I don't know what; I don't know that it spoke. It gave a kind of cry, as 
any one of us might do, if something dreadful followed us in a dream, and came 
upon us unawares; and then it died off: seeming to pass quite round the church," 
L 
r, 
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" I don't sec much in that," said John, drawing a long breath, and looking 
round him like a man who felt relieved. 
" Perhaps not," returned his friend, " but that's not all. 
" What more do you moan to say, sir, is to come?" asked John, pausing in 
tho act of wiping his face upon Lis apron. ""\Vhat are you a going to tell us of 
next?" 
" "\Vhat I saw." 
" Saw ! " echoed all three, bending forward. 
"\Vhen I opened tho church-door to come out," said the little man, with an 
expression of face which bore ample testimony to the sincerity of his convic-
tion, " when I opened tho church-door to come out, which I did suddenly, 
for I wanted to get it shut again before another gust of wind came up, thero 
crossed me-so close, that by stretching out my finger I could have touched 
it-something in the likeness of a man. It was bare-headed to the storm. 
It turned its face without stopping, and fixed its eyes on mine. It was a 
ghost-a. spirit." 
" \Vhose ? " they all three cried together. 
In tho excess of his emotion (for he fell back trembling in his chair, and 
waved his hand as if entreating them to question him no further,) his 
answer was lost on all but old John \Villet, who happened to be seated close 
beside him. 
" \Vho ! " cried Parkes and Tom Cobb, looking eagerly by turns at 
Solomon Daisy and at Mr. \\'illet. " Who was it?" 
" Gentlemen," said Mr. \Villot after a long pause, "you needn't ask. The 
likene:::s of a murdered man. This is the nineteenth of March." 
A profound silence ensued. 
'' If you'll take my advice," said John, "we had better, one and all, keep 
this a secret. Such tales would not be liked at tho Warren. Lnt us keep it 
to ourselves for the present time at all events, or we may get into trouble, and 
Solomon may lose his place. Whether it was really as he says, or whether it 
wasn't, is no matter. Right or wrong, nobody would believe him. As to the 
probabilities, I don't myself think," said Mr. \Villet, eyeing the corners of the 
room in a manner which showed that, like some other philosophers, he was 
not quite easy in his theory, " that a ghost as had been a man of sense in his 
lifetime, "·ould be out a-walking in such weather-I only know that I wouldn't, 
if I was one." 
But this heretic:tl doctrine was strongly opposed by the other three, who 
quoted a great many precedents to show that bad weather was the very time 
for such appearances; and ifr. Parkes ( who had had a ghost in his family, by 
the mother's side) argued the matter with so much ingenuity and force of 
illustration, that John was only saved from having to retract his opinion by 
the opportune appearance of supper, to which they applied themselves with 
a dreadful relish. Even Solomon Da.isy himself, by dint of the elevating influ-
ences of fire, lights, brandy, and good company, so far recoYered as to handle 
his knife and fork in a highly creditable manner, and to display a capacity 
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both of eating and drinking, such as banished all fear of his having sustained 
any Ja.sting injury from his fright. 
Supper clone, they crowded round the fire again, and, as is common on such 
occasions, propounded all manner of leading questions calculated to surround 
the story with new horrors and surprises. But Solomon Daisy, notwithstand-
ing these temptations, adhered so steadily to his original account, and repeated 
it so often, with such slight variations, and with such solemn asseverations of 
its truth and reali ty, that his hearers were (with good reason) more a~tonished 
than at first. As he took John Willci's vi ew of tho matter in regard to the 
propriety of not bruiting the tale abroad, unless tho spirit should appear to 
him again, in which case it would be necessary to take immediate counsel with 
tho clergyman, it was solemnly resolved that it should be hushed up and kept 
quiet. And as most men like to have a secret to toll which may exalt their 
own importance, they arrived at this conclu ion with perfect unanimity. 
As it was by this time growing late, and was long past their usual hom of 
separating, the cronies parted for the night. Solomon Daisy, with a fr esh 
candle in his lantern, repaired homewards under the escort of long Phil 
Parkes and Mr. Cobb, who were rather more nervous than him elf. l\Ir. 
"\Yillet, ·after seeing them to the door, returned to collect his thoughts with 
tho assistance of the boiler, and to listen to tho storm of wind and rain, which 
had not yet abated one jot of its fury. 
CHAPTER 'rIIE TIIIRTY-FOURTII. 
BEFORE old John had looked at tho boiler qui to twenty minutes, he got his 
ideas into a focus, and brought them to bear upon Solomon Daisy's story. The 
more he thought of it, tho more impressed ho became with a sense of his own 
wisdom, and a desire that Mr. Haroclalo should bo impressed with it like,l'iso. 
At length, to tho end that he might sustain a principal and important character 
in tho affair; and might have tho start of Solomon and his two friends, through 
whose means he knew the adventure, with a variety of exaggerations, would 
be known to at least a score of people, and most likely to l\Ir. IIaredale him-
self, by breakfast-time to-morrow; ho determined to repair to tho "\Yarren 
before going to bed. 
"He's my landlord," thought John, as he took a candle in his han<l, and 
setting it down in a corner out of tho wind's way, opened a casement in the 
rear of the house, looking towards tho stables. " "\Ve haven't met of Jato 
years so often as we used to do-changes arc taking place in the family-it's 
desirable that I should stand as well with thorn, in point of dignity, as possible 
-the whispering about of this hC'ro t:ile ,~·ill anger him-it's good to have 
conficloncos with a gentleman of his natur', and set one's-self right besides. 
Halloa there! Hugh-Hugh. Ifal-loa !" 
"\Yhen he had repeated this shout a dozen times, and startled every pigeon 
from its slumbers, a door in one of the ruinous old buildings opened, and a. 
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"Tho old room," said John, looking timidly upwarcl; "Mr. Reuben's own 
apartment, God be with us ! I wonder his brother likes to sit there, so late at 
night-on this night too." 
"\Vhy, whoro else should he Rit ?" asked Hugh, hol<ling tho lantern to his 
breast, to keep the candle from tho wind, while ho trimmed it with his fingers. 
"l t 's snug enough, an 't it?" 
"Snug!" said John indignantly. '· You have a comfortable idea of snug-
ness, you have, sir. Do you know what was done in that room, you 
ruffian?" 
" ·why, what is it tho worso for that!" crird Hugh, looking into J ohn's fat 
face. " Docs it keep out the rain, and snow, and wind, the le. s for that? Is 
it less warm or dry, because a man was killed ther<' '. lfa, ha, ha! NeYer 
believe it, master. One man's no such matter as that come to." 
1\Ir. \Villot fixed his dull eyes on his follower, and brg:1.11-by a species of 
inspiration-to think it just barely possible that he "·as ~omcthing of a danger-
ous character, and that it might be ach-i~ablc to get rid of him one of the e 
days. Ile was too prudent to say anything, with the journey home before him ; 
and therefore turned to tho iron gate before ,vhich thi~ brief dialogue had 
passed, and pulled the handle of the bell that hung beside it. The turret 
in which tho light appeared being at one corner of the building, and on ly 
divided from the path by one of tho garden-walks, upon "hich this gate opened , 
Mr. IIarcclalo threw up the window directly, and demanded who wrrs there. 
"Begging pardon, sir," said John, " I knew you sat up late, and mado bold 
to come round, haYing a word to say to you:' 
"\Villot-is it not!" 
"Of the l\faypole--at your service, sir.'' 
l\fr. IIaredale closed tho window, and with<lrcw. He presently appeared at 
a, door in tho bottom of the turret, and coming acrus· tho i:;-arden-walk, un-
locked tho gato and let them in. 
" You arc a late visitor, \Villet. ·what is the matter?" 
"Nothing to speak of, sir," said John; ":m icUc talc, I thought you ought 
to know of; nothing more." 
"Let your man go forward with tho lantern, and giYe me your hand. The 
stairs arc crooked and narrow.-Gently "ith your light, friend. You swing it 
like a censer.'' 
Hugh, who had already reached the turret, held it moro steadily, and 
ascenclocl first, turning round from time to time to shed his liglit downward on 
the steps. Mr. Hareclale follo11ing next, eyed his lowering face with no great 
favour; and Hugh, looking down on him, returned his glances with intcrc t, a!! 
they climbed the winding stair. 
It terminated in a little anti-room adjoining that from which they had seen 
the light. Mr. Haredale entered first, and led the way through it into the 
latter chamber, where he sxitecl himself at a writing-table from which he had 
risen when they rang the bell. 
"Come in," hl:l said, beckoning to old John, who ronrninccl bowing at the 
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<loor. "Not you, friend," he a<ldecl hastily to Hugh, who entered also. ""\Villet, 
why do you bring that fellow here r' 
" "\Vhy, sir," returned John, elevating his eyebrows, and lowering his voice to 
the tone in which the question had been asked him, "he's a good guard, you sec." 
" Don't be too sure of that," said l\Ir. Haredale, looking towards him as he 
spoke. " I doubt it. He has an evil eye." 
" There's no imagination in his eye," returned Mr. "\Villet, glancing over 
his shoulder at the organ in question, "certainly." 
" There is no good there, be assured," said Mr. Haredalc. " \Vait in that 
little room, friend, and close the door between us." 
Hugh shrugged his shoulders, and with ,t disdainful look, which showed, 
either that he had overheard, or that he guessed the purport of their whisper-
ing, did as he was told. "\"\'hen he was shut out, l\Ir. I-faredale turned to 
John, and bade him go on with what he had to say, but not to speak too loud, 
for there were quick ears yonder. 
Thus cautioned, l\Ir. "\Villet, in an oily whisper, recited all that he had 
heard and said that night; laying particular stress upon his own sagacity, upon 
his great regard for the family, and upon his solicitude for their peace of mind 
and happiness. The story moved his auditor much more than he had expected. 
l\Ir. Haredale often changed his attitude, rose and paced the room, returned 
again, desired him to repeat, as nea.rly as he could, the very words that Solomon 
had used, and gave so many other signs of being disturbed and ill at ease, that 
even Mr. "\Villet was surprised. 
" You did quite right," he said, at the end of a long conversation, " to bid. 
them keep this story secret. It is a foolish fancy on the part of this weak-
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brained man, bred in his fears and superstition. But Miss Haredale, though 
she would know it to be so, would be disturbed by it if it reached her ears; 
it is too nearly connected with a subject very painful to us all, to be heard 
with indifference. You were most prudent, and have laid me under a great 
obligation. I thank you very much." 
This was equal to J olm's most sanguine expectations; but he would have 
preferred Mr. Hareclale's looking n-t him when he spoke, as if ho really did 
thank him, to his walking up and clown, speaking by fits and starts, often 
stopping with his eyes fixed on tho ground, moving hurriedly on again, lilrn 
one distracted, and seeming almost unconscious of what he said or did. 
This, however, was his manner; and it was so embarrassing to John that 
he sat quite passive for a long time, not knowing what to do. At length he 
rose. l\Ir. Haredale stared at him for a moment as though he had quite for-
gotten his being present, then shook hands with him, and opened the door. 
Hugh, who was, or feigned to be, fast asleep on the anti-chamber floor, sprang 
up on their on trance, and thro,Ying his cloak about him, grasped his stick and 
lantern, and prepared to descend the stairs. 
" Stay," said l\Ir. Haredale. " \Vil! this man 1lrink?" 
" Drink! H e'd drink tho Thames up, if it was strong enough, sir," replied 
J olm \Villot. " H e'll have something when he gets home. H e's better with-
out it, now, sir." 
" Nay. Half the distance is done," said Hugh. " \Vhat a hard master 
you are! I shall go home the bettor for one glassful, half-way. Come!" 
As John made no reply, Mr. Haredale brought out a glass of liquor, and gave 
it to Hugh, who, as he took it in his hand, threw part of it upon the floor. 
" \Vhat do you mean by splashing your drink about a gentleman's house, 
sir?" said John. 
" I'm drinking a toast," Hugh rejoined, holding the glass above his head, 
and fixing his eyes on l\Ir. I-farcdale's face; " a toast to this house and its 
master." \Vith that he muttered something to himself, and drank the rest. 
and setting clown the glass, precoded them without another word. 
John "·as a good deal scandalised by this observance, but seeing that Mr. 
Hareclalo took little hood of what Hugh said or did, and that his thoughts 
were otherwise employed, he offered no apology, and went in silence clown the 
iltairs, across the walk, and through the garden-gate. They stopped upon 
the outer side for Hugh to hold the light while l\Ir. Haredale locked it on tho 
inner; and then John saw with ,rnnder (as he often afterwards related), 
that he was very pale, and that his face had changed so much and grown so 
haggard since th ei r entrance, that he almost seemed another man. 
'l'hey were in the open road again, and J olm \Villet was walking on behind 
his escort, as he had come, thinking very steadily of what he had just now 
seen, when Hugh drew him suddenly aside, and almost at the same instant 
three horsemen swept past-the nearest brushed his shoulder even then-who, 
checking their steeds as suddenly as they could, stood still, and waited for 
their coming up. 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 
THOS. H ARRIS Sc SON'S 
ACHROMATIC TELESCOPES. 
Warranted 'ltneqtwlled by any other house at the prices. On re-
cei\"ing a remittance a telescope will be sent, CARRIAGE FREE, 
TO A NY PART Of THE KINGDO M, and exchanged if not ap-
proved. No tourist or seaside visitor should be without one. 
A pocket telescoµe to show objects smiles off £0 18 o 
A pocket telescope to show objects 12 miles off 1 10 o 
A pocket telescope to show objects 16 miles- otr 2 2 o 
A pocket telescope to show objects 20 m1lcs off 4 o 0 
TH OS. HA RR IS & SON, Opticians to theRoyctl Family, No. 52, 
opposite the Britisl, .lll!t~tum, London, established 60 years. Recol-
lect, not rclated·to, nor connected with, a house of the same name. 
FLUTES.- Eight-keyed COCOA FLUTES, with patent head, double springs, plates to the C keys, the 
keys, tips, &c. of the best silver, 51. ss., or German sih·er, 21. 12s. 6d. 
These instruments are made of tile choicest wood, finished with 
great care, and warranted perfect in tune. Manufactured by H. 
},'ENTUM, Teacher of the Flute, 1;, Northumberland.street, Strand. 
TO ANCLERS. 
T IIE GOLDEN PERCII.-Prices of Tackle lower th:10 ever. 4.j oint bes t Hickory Fly Rods, with two 
to; s, winch fittings, socket, spear, landing handle, and partition 
bag, ~ 0&. ; 5.joint ditto, general ditto, with four tops, ditto, ditto, 
25s.; ditto. ditto, ditto, 5 tops, ditto, ditto, 30s.; 6.joint Bamboo 
Perch and Roach Rods, brazed winch fittings Rnrl ringed, 12s. ; 
vt-ry best Flies, ~s. per dczen; Fly Cases I.( . ; Wi nches Is. 6d.; ditto 
2iuches in diameter 3s.; Taper Fly Lines, ~o yards, 2s. Sd.; ditto, 
the Yery best, 40 yards, 6s.; 4.yard Gut Lifll'"' Is. New CRtalogues, 
containing the prices of several hundred articles, with the l 'uung 
Angler's Jnstrucfur, gratis, cm application, or f1 rwarded (post.paidJ 
in answer to a letter. Co•mtry orders punctually attended to, and 
any article exchanged if not approved of.-N. B. Merchants and 
Countn• Dealers supplied. J. CHEEK, Proprietor and Manufac-
turer, 132, Oxford Street, and 25, Strand. 
PATENT BODY SUPPORT S, or 
STAYS SUITED TO THE VARIOUS CON-DITIONS of the BODY in the SINGLE and MARRIED 
STATE. 
Mcmufaclurers, WJLKJNS &CO. InYentor, JOSEP H AMRSBVRY, 
E.:;q., Surgeon. W. & Co. are enabled to btate that this safe and 
excellent ln,·ention is recommended by the highest medical au tho. 
rities as an article constructed upon scientific principles, b)' which 
it is rendered free from the injurious action on the Spine, Chest, 
and Internal Organs, produced by ordinary Stays and Corsets. Jt 
t-trrngthcns the Chest, and favours its natural de"clopmcnt, tends 
to sustain and also to restore the health, and is in other respects 
Ollvantageous in many particulars. Sold at the Factory, 8, Uer-
ners Street, Oxford Street, and by all Dressmakers in Town and 
Countq• nppomll'd tts Agents.-Agents wanted iri l'o,\ n &. Country 
~ A. JOH N STON 8c CO., 
~ 4, MOOllGATE STREET, CITY, 
(Four .door ;1; from the Bank of England.) 
TO FAMILIES FURNISHING, 
A. J ohnsto n & Co . beg to offer the 
followmg low.priced Li&t of 
PATENT DI SH COVERS 
as especially ·worthy of attention. 
Patent Silver Pattern Dish Cover~, in Sets of 6, 36s.; with Shell 
~:~~:~:: !~;: 6:.al~n~e~~i;rbn~a~~~Y~ ~i\\~;.;1<~;-t~~·a~o~~!:~n S~~e/~ 
cf 6, 2is. Gd.; in Sets of s, 50s.-Thesc Co,·ers are warranted to 
be all of the best London make. Also, 
I m proved P ortable Shower Bath s, 
with brass force pumps and curtains complete, warra11ted, nt £6. 
lmproved Warm Baths with Furnaces. Ditto with Sh 1wer llath 
attached, comprising in one, either a Warn,, Cold, or Shower 
Bath. C<1ld all<I Sronging Baths, Children's Bathi;, Nursery Ba. 
sins, &c.-Garc1en Engines, Watering Pots, &c. in great variety. 
Agents for Patent Economic llot-O11 Lamps, &c., and Furnish-
ing Ironmongers generally. 
MANUFACTURERS TO ;F;tff,;5· HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
PRINCE i1i2f ALBERT. 
RIDINC WHIPS, from Five Shillings to Ten 
Guineas each, at w. & J . SANG STE R'S, 140, Regent Street, and 94, 
Fleet Strcet.-lnventors of the CnESTEA.F IRLD JOCK8V \V11 1r. 
PURE CARBONATE OF SODA l s. ; Tar-tario Acid 2s.; Ta~teless Salts Is. per lb. Seidlitz Powders 
for IS Glasses Is. 6d. Ginger lleer and Lemonade Powders for 18 
Glasses is. Soda Water ditto for 24 Glasses Is. --At Griffiths' s, 4.1, 
Clerkenwcll Green. 
v.!r.$f~i°iR. J OSEPH GILLOTT'S very supe-~ rio r PATENT and other METALLIC PENS 
may be had of All Stationers, Booksellers, and other dealers in 
Pens throughout the United Kingdom.-The best test of the ce)e. 
brity which these Pens ha,•c attai ned with the Public is the g reat 
and regulnrly increasing demand for thcm.-The number of Pens 
manufactured at the works of JO S EPH GILLOTT, 
From Oct. 1S37 to Oct. 1838, 1 AndfromOct. JS38 to Oct . I SS9, 
was 35,808,452 was 4.4,654,i0'2 
or 2,9s1,03i 23rd doz. or :l,721,225 2.12th doz. 
or 248,66g gro. g doz. 8 pens. or 310,102 gro. I doz. 2 pens. 
Please obscn·e-all the fle1wi11e Pens arc marked in full, J osi-:r n 
G11.LoT'r. Whol<'sale and for Exportation at the manufactorr, 
Victoria Works, Graham.street, U1rmingham. 
LUX U RY IN SH AVINC. 
J OIIN GOSXELL & CO.'S AMBROSIAL 
SHAVINC CREA.M 1 patronised by Pn1Nc• AL· 
BERT.-Thi<; ine~timable Cream po::,se~ses nil the good qualities 
of the finest Kapleb Soap, without the i\is'.lgrceable smell insepar~ 
able from thr~t article in a genuine state. Jt is of a white pearly 
appcara,1ce, produces a creamy lather, which will not dry on the 
face, and emits in use the delightful flavour of the almond. 
Jtl\'ented and prepared by her MAJ EST Y'S PERFU MERS, 
J O HN GOS NELL & CO., successor!. to Price and Gosnell, at tho 
original Cbtablishments, Iti0, Regcnt.slreet, and 12 , Three King--
court. Lombarc1. street. Proprietors of PRINCE ALBERT'S 8OU-
Q U ET , Roral Victoria Bouquet, Soap Tablets without a"gles,. ~~-
BEFORE 
T REAT· 
MENT. 
AFTER 
TREAT· 
MENT, 
CURVATURES OF TH E SPINE, 
With thei r concomitant evils, arc too gcnl'rally known to need 
any particular remarks here; but it is a melancholy truth, which 
cannot be too strougly impressed, that the health and fignres of an 
incalculable number of young persons arc irremediably ruined by 
their having recourse to inefficacious means.or trusting to the spinal 
supports :ns they are miscalled·. or mechanists, which, instead of 
remo"i ng, only imperfectly conc-eal the deformity. For several 
years Dr. 1<1:,rnno:-.r has given his undivided attention to these 
affections: he has inspected the different Orthopa::dic l nstitutions 
on the Continent, and for the la'-t five year::. he ha~ received 
young Ladies into his residence, Gothir. House, Stockwell, (3 miles 
from Lonclon, ) and has treated others who ha\'e apartments in the 
neighbourhood; his experience, therl'fnrc, ha~ been extensh·e. A 
competent Go,·erness resides in the house, and Masters attend those 
who requi re them, to carry on a complete system of Educatlou in 
Jtalinn, French, English, &c. llis succes~ has been most satis-
factory; cases of long standi ng and of severity have ylt-ldcd to his 
mode or treatment, where that of others had been rneffectually 
tried. Ile has simµlified the Cnrative process by freeing it from 
everything embnrro.-.sing; no confinement is nrccssary-011 the 
contrary, Exerci~e<t in the open air form a part of the system. Dr. 
K. has obtained H.oral Letters Patent for his "P11tent Spine Cor-
rectors." which r ecti fy slight ca!.CS of curvature in a Yery short 
time, and greatly aid in correcting those which arc more confirmed. 
Prospectuses containing further µarticnlars , with views of the 
House and Grounds, may be had at Gothic HOL\Se, and at BAIS-
u:n'-.. JlooksellC' r, 124, Oxford.atrect. 
BEART1S PATENT PNEUMATIC COFFEE Fl L TER. 
The principle of this beautiful invention is allowed. by all Engineers and Men of Science, to surpass chat of any other Coffee F
ilter 
ever offered to the public. The simplicity of its con struction enables the most ii;nornnt servant to send to table, without tro
uble, a 
Pot of Coffee s urvns!iing, in brilliancy of colour and flavour, the most sanguine wishes of the greatest epicure in this deliciou
s beve-
rage. We have heard a great deal of the luxury of the Coffee introduced after dinner by the French i without trouble !hei
r black 
Coffee may he made by this invention, and the Co,D~e being mu.de by 111/usion, the Aroma 011/y is extracted, and the runc:id and i1
1juriuu1 
part, remain. in the gruuncls. 
It is a well -known fact, that, from the fint introduction of Coffee, the only preventive to its ~enernl use has been the difficul
ty o ( 
making it. Various means ha\'e been ado1>ted-Pateuts have been taken out for Filter~-Percolaters have been introduced-a
ll have 
failed: some, from their requiring a scientific person to use them; others, from the length of time occupied in making the Coff
ee, and 
the ci rcumstancc- of its being nearly cold when brought to table. 
The r atentce, without hesitation, submitted his invention to the Mechanical Section of the British Associati011, at their late me
eting 
in Bi rmingham. He was honoured by the thanks of that scientific body, ancl hact the satisfaction of hearing it stated by them
, that 
his in,•cntion surpassed, from its great simplicity, anything the)' had before seen, being in every respect adapted for general use. 
The article has now been before the public for more than Six Months, and 
HAS GIVEN UNIVERSAL SATISFACTION TO ALL WHO HAVE PURCHASED TT. 
A fair trial only is required to convince every admirer of this exhilarating beverage, that this is the only mode by which there c:
an be 
TWO QUARTS OF COFFEE MADE IN FIVE MINUTES, 
DRI LL I ANTLY CLEAR ANO DO I LlNG HOT. 
TO BE HAD OF ALL RESPECTABLE IRONMONGERS IN TOWN AND COUNTRY 
B. WALTON AND CO., SOLE MANUFACTURERS WOLVERHAMPTON. 
1) 
:I 
AD VERT ISEMENTS. 
NEW 
Now ready, edited by 
LADY LYTTON BULWER, 
WORKS. 
THE SECRET FOE. 
THE PRINCE-DUKE AND THE PACE. 
An Historical Novel. 9 vols. post S\·o. 
By Miss ELLEN PICKERING. 
A Novel. 3 -vols. post Svo. 
Also, by the same Author, u Glory, greatness, and goodnec;~ are ~he t~fCC sickles with 
which man reaps envy, hatred, and mgratitude. WHO SHALL BE HEIRP 
THE WOOD-SPIRIT, A Novel, in three vols. post 8\'0. 
A NoYcl. 2 vols. post Svo. u No novelist of the pres.eat day is more eminently entiUed to rank with Miss Edgeworth and Miss Au!:!tin." 
t, Jt is rC'plete with ir1,·ention, fancy, i~agination-nll the 
higher attributes of genius. 11-1\'twul and 1111/itary Gazette. THE QUIET HUSBAND, 
THE LAST DAYS OF MARY STUART. A Novel. 3 vols. post s,·o. 
A Novel. 3 vols. post Svo. THE FRICHT. 
11 Will be road with avidity by evl'ry good Protcstnnt. 11-ft/orn. 
ing Herald. A Novel. 3 vols. post Svo. 
THE THIRST FOR COLD. NAN DARRELL. 
A Novel. 3 vols. post s,·o. 
A Novel. 3 vols. post evo. 
By Miss BURDON. 
"I» historical romance we do not know her equal among the 
novcl~ts of the day."-Edinbm·gh Journal. 
CHRONICLES OF LIFE. 
A Novel. 3 vols. post 8\'0, 
THE INTERDICT. I 
Ily Mrs. CORNWELL DARON \\'ILSO:-1. 
11 These Chronicles do very great honour to her talentl.''-
Literary G"zelte. A Novel. 3 vols . post Svo. 11 Their merit is unquestionablc."-S1mday 7'ime,. 
By Mrs. STEWARD. 
u We arc satisfied that so charming a combination of incident 
and ~haractcr cannot fail to interest and amusc."-Britanniti. THE PRELATE, 
FRANCE SINCE 1830. 
2 Tols. Svo . 
A Novel. 2 ,·ols. post 8\'V, 
By the Rev. s. SMITH. 
By THOMAS RAIKES, Esq., 
Author of " A Visit to St. Petersburgh." 
" lt is imposs!ble after perusing but a few pages of this work, 
not to feel strongly interested in its story, or to be struck with 
the powerfully-drawn characters introduced into it. 11-Argu,. 
T. AND W. BOONE, 39, NEW BOND STREET; 
OLIVER & BOYD, EDINBURGH; J, CUMMING, DUBLIN. 
REFORM YOUR TAILOR'S BILLS 
! GENTLEMEN'S Superfine Dre!.S Coat£2 7 6 Extra Saxony, the best 
that h; made . . 2 15 0 
Superfine Frock Coat, 
silk facings . • 2 10 O 
Duck!))dn Troµsers . I J O 
Cloth or doublc.-milled 
Cassimercdo. 17s. 6d. 
to I 5 0 
New Patterns, Summer 
Trousers, l Os. 6d. per 
pa ir. or three 11air 1 10 0 
Summer,vab.tcoats 7s. 
or three 1 O 0 
City Clothing 
Establishment, 
Established 
1784. 
LADIES' ELEGANT 
RIDING 
GENTLEMEN'S 
Splendid Silk Valentia Dress 
WaistcoatsJOs.Od.,or:J..t."I IO o 
1\1orning Coats & Dresbing 
Gowns . . • 0 15 0 
Cloth Opera Cloak . . 1 1 O o 
Army Cloth Blue Spanish 
Cloak, 94 yards round . 2 10 0 
Super Cloth ditto.· . . 9 S O 
Cloth or Tweed Fishing or 
Travelling Trousers . O IS 6 
FIRST-RATE 
BOYS' 
CLOTHING. 
Skeleton Dresses 
us. 
Tunic & Hussar 
Suits~ I IOs. 11 
CamktCloaksSs. ?/' 
Cloth Cloaks 16.s. 
CONTRACTS BY THE YEAR, 
01 iginatect by E. P. D. & SON, arc universally adopted by CLERGYMEN and 
FESSIONAL GENTLEMEN, as being MORE REGULAR and ECONOMICAL. 
PRICES AltE THE LOWEST EVE!\ OFFERED,-
'l'wo Snits per Year, Superfine £7 7-Extra Saxony, the best that is made £8 5 
'J'hree Suits per Year, ditto .. IO 1;-Extra Sa."<ony, ditto • • • . . , 12 6 
Four Suits per Year, ditto . . 14 6-Extra Saxony, ditto . • . • • . 16 li 
(TUR OLD SUITS TO DE RJ.:TURX'KD,) 
COUNTRY GENTLEMEN, preferring their Clothes Fashionably made, at a FIRST-
. RATE LONDON HOUSE, are respectfully informed, that by a post-paid Application, 
thC)' will rc-ceive a Prospectus explanatory of the System of Business, Direction3 for 
Mea!rnrcmcnt, and a Statement or Prices. Or if three or .l<'our Gentlemen unite, one of 
the Travellers will be despatched immediately to wait on them. 
! ! ! 
DOUDNEY & SON, 49, LOMBARD ST.-ESTABLISHED 1784. 
BRADBURY A.ND EV,\NS, PRl?\'Tlms, WHITKPRfARS, 
